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STRANGE ADVENTURES OF A MILLION DOLLARS

BY INGERSOLL LOCKWOOD.

Old New Yorkers may remember Dingee’s |
famoas clud house in lower Green street. |

From 1800 to 1550 it was the most fashiona~
ble gambling-bouse in the metropolis, its
founder, Alphonse Dingee, having been the
first to introdace ronletts and rouge et noir
jnto the mnew world It was in
1850, or & little later that ili-health
obliged his son Cyrmll to sell the busi-
ness out. He retired to his country-
seat at Bricksburg, quite s palatial resi-
dence for those days, where he died shortly
after, leaving a round million dotlars and
one child, & daughter, Daisy. ' Spite of the
fact that she was popularly known

throughout the country as the “gambler's
daughbter,” there were several respectable

young men in the place who would have
been only too bappy to administer an es-

tate worth & round million with Daisy
thvown in for better or worse.

But Daisy Dingee knew whatshe wanted,
and it was nothing more nor less than an al-
liance with the most aristocrsatic family in
the county,.to-wit: the Delurys whose large,
white mansion at the other end of the town
was as tamble-down and shabby looking as
Daisy’s was neat, fresh and well kept. Misa
Dingee. therefore, proceeded to throw her-
self at the head of one Monmouth Delury,
mentally and physically a colorless sort of
an individual, who for want of suflicient

intellect to make an bonest living, passed
his time going to seed with the thousand or
so acres of lsnd belonging to him and his
maiden sisters, Hetty, Prudence and Martha,
three women who walked as stiff as they
talked, although they never were known to
discuss any subject other than the Delury
famly. -

When Da* s proposition was made
known to to o hey tried to faint, but
were too stift « ‘| over, and were obliged
to content theu. es with gasping out:

“What! Dairv | ngee marry our brother
—the head of ti ¢ el family?”

But it was the .rst idea that had ever
entered the brot.«r’s head, and he clung vo
it with a parent’s aflsction for bis first-
born. In a few months Mr. and Mrs. Mon-
mouth Delury set out for Paris with that

roverbial speed with which Americans be-
Ln themeolves to the French capital
when occasion ofters. They found it a
much pleasanter place than Bnekabnrﬁ
Delury improved rapidly and Daisy fe
quite in love with him, made her will in
his favor, contracted the typhoid fever and
died.

Whereupon, the really disconsolate wid-
ower sent for his three sisters to join him.
They had but one objection to going—that
was to part company with the dear old
homestead, but they overcame it the da
alter receiving Monmonth's letter, whic
aappened to be a Friday, and took the Sat-
arday’s steamer.

To coufess the truth, the Delurys had
been so land-poor that their spare, aristo-
eratic figures were rather the resnlt of ne-
eoaur{ than (Plcn'natlon. Six months of
Paris life, under the benign protection of
Dingee’'s round million, made different
women of thenm. It was wonderful what a
metaicorphosis Parisian dress-makers and
restaurateurs effected in their figures.
They became round and pinmp. They
stopped talking abont Bricksburg, signed
themselves the Misses Delury, of New
York, enrolled themselves as patrona of art,
gave elegant dinners and in s very short
time set ap pretonsions to being the leaders
of the American colony.

But remorscless fate was at their heels.
Figaro nnearthed the secret of old Dingee's
million, and the Delurys suddenly found
themselves the sensation of Paris. but the
butt of ridienle in the comic papers, Mon-
month bad beeu in poor health for several
months, and this killed hun.

Dingee’'s million was now in the eye of
the law divided up among his three sisters,
but fate willed it otherwise, for the follow-
ing year Hetty, the eldest, died of Roman
fever, and six moths later Prudence fell a

letim to rat-poison in & swnall bhotel as
Grasse, city of delightful odors in the south
of France, whither she had gone in search
of balmy sir tor her sister Martha, who had
suddenly developed symptoms of consump-
tion.

[.eft thus alone in the world, with old
Dingee's miliion and an incurable ailment,
Martha's only ambition was to reach
Bricksburg and aie in the old white Delury
mansion, It seemed to her that its great
spacions rooms would enable her to breathe
more easily nnd to fight death off for possi-
blﬁ another year.

ut it was not to be. She got as faras
Paris, when old Dingee’'s million again
changed hande, going this time bg will to
Martha's on!{ relagives, twin brothers,
John and William Winkletip. prodnce.
dealers in Washington street, New York.
The will was a veculiar one, as was to be
expected: I give, devise and bequeath all
the property pularly known as the
‘Dingee million’ to my cousing,
John and Wilham Winkletip, prodoce-
denlers of New York, as joint-tenants for
their lives and the life of each of them,
with remainder over to the eldest son of
the suxvivor, bis heirs and assigns forever,
provided that said remainder man shall be
of fall at the time of his father's
decease and shall thereupon enter the min-
istry of the Methodist Episcopal Church
and aevote his life and the income of this
estate to the encounragement of legisiative
enactment throughout the United States
::t_lho :umeulon of gambling and wager

ng. >

in default of such male heir, the Dingee
million wasto be divided up among cer-
tain religious and eleemosynary institu-
tions,

When the cablegram from Paris, inform-
ing themh of their extraordinary luck,
reanched the Winkletip Brothers, they were
down 1 the oliar of the old tenemont
which served s their place of business,
with their long jean coats on, busily en-

: ingorting onions. As the Winkle-
tips were only a little past fifty, and as
strong a8 hickory kunots, their families
were guite satisfied to get only u hife estate
in the Dingre million. for, barring acci-
denta, the bLrothers had t'cut}-gvo or
thirty years to hve yet.

True, brother Jobn had a son, Cyrus, who
would soon be of age, but he was a worth-
less wight, whose pormal condition was
aleoholie stuper, barely characterized with
snfhicient locidity to enable him to dis-
ﬂnﬁnhh rotten vegetables from sound. He
will die years before his father, every one
remarked, and then the gambler’s money
will o where i1t ought to go. !

There bad been a fire next door to the
Winkletips about the time the good news
bad arrived from Paris—a huoge ware-
house bad burned down, leaving a brick
wall towering sixty feet above the old
wooden trnement in which the brothers
did business. They had given notice to
the anthorities, but the inspectors had pro-
nonnced the wall perfectly safe. 5o the
two brothers continued to come and go; in
t{wir best rillhdn_r ‘ﬁiuhu-. ‘hlmuver. for
they were only enga in settling up the
old businesa

susidenly, without the slightest warning,
the hur wall fell with a terrifie crash
upon the wooden tenement, crushing it
like an ege-shell. When the two brothers
were taken out from the roins John was
vronounced dead, and & coroner’s permit
was given to remove him to a veighboring
undertaker’s establishment., Wilhiam lived
six hoars, conscions to the last and grate-
ful te an all wise Providence that his
wortbless nephew would now be exeluded
from any countrol over the Dingee million.

dobn Winkletip was a grass widower, his
wife, no Englishwoman, having abandoned
him sod returned to England, and for
muny years he had made his homo with his
ouly other child, a widowed daughter, Mrs,
Timmins, who was openiy opposed to many
of her father's peculiar notions, as she
termead them, one of which was hia strong
adwoecacy of eremation, he heing one of the
original stockbolders and st the time of his
death a director of the Loug Island Crema-
tion Society.

Consequently Mre. Timmins gave orders
that immediately after the coroner's in-
quest ber father's body shonld be removed
to her reaidence in Harlem, but as the offi-
cers of the cremation society held the sol-
emnly-executed direction and anthoriza-
tion of their late friend and associate to
?cjw his remains, they were advised

y the counsel of their corporation that
such an instrument would jostify them in
] eD of the remains at the

est mowment possible and remov-

::i?m h%cmml- 5
arped by the undertakers of Mrs. Tim

L)
mine’s threatened interferemce, they re-
solved not to risk even the delay necessary
to procure a burial casket; in fact it would
be & nseless expenss anyway, and conse-
quently John Winkletip began his last ride
on earih iying in the cool depthe of the un-
dertaker's ice-box. _

As Mrs. Timmius's cab turned into Wash-

“The Hearse Was Just Ahead of Them.”

ington street she met a bearse, but not un-
til she had reached the nundertaker’s estab-
lishment was her suspicion transformed
into certhinty by being told thac her fath-
er's body was already on its way to the
crematory. Mrs, Timmins was s long-headed
woman. She knew the unceértainties of
cab transportation throngh the crowded
streets below Canal, and dismissing ber
cab at the Chambers-street station of
the Third-avenue elevated, she was soon
speeding on her way to the Long Island
City ferry. This she reached just as a boat
was leaving the slip. Misfortune number
ope. When she finally reached the Long
Isand side, she threw herself 1nto the car-
riage nearest at hand, eqing'out:

“To the orematory. Five dollars extra,
if you get me there iu time!”

t was not many minntes beforse Mra
Timmins e aware of the faet that
the horse was next to worthliess and counld
scarcely be lashed into a respectable
trot. rs. Timmins was pearly frantic.
Every minute her head was tbhrust out of
the window to urge the hackman to ter
speed. There was but one consoling thought
—the hearse itself might get blocked or
might have missed & boat.

As again and again ber head was thrust
out of the earriage window, her bhair be-
came disheveled. forshe had removed her
hat, and the superstitions Hibernian on the
box wagu the point of abanduning his
post a ght of the wild and crazed look
presented by Mre. Timmins. Waas she not
some one's ghost making this wild and
mysterious ride! But the promise of an
extra §5 kept the man on the box.

#uddenly a ery of joy escaped Mre. Tim-
mins's lips. The hearse was jost ahead of
them, but i1ts drivexr .had the better horses,
and, half sospecting that something was
wroug, he whipped up vigorously and dis-
appeared in a cloud of dust. Mrsa. Timmins's
horse was now as wet as if he had been
dipped into the river, and she expected
every minute to see him give out; bat,
strange to say, he bad warmed to his
work, ard now, in response to the driver's
urging, broke into a run.

A¢ain Mre. Timmios caught s glimpse of
the black coach of death in the dust-clounds
ahead of her. The race became every in-
stant more exciting. It was a strange
sight, and instinctively the farmers in their
returning vegetable-wagons drew aside to
let them pass. Once more the hearse dis-
appeared in the dust-clonds, This was the
last Mrs. Timmins saw of 1t until she drew
up in front of the crematorinm. There it
stood with its black doors thrown wide
open. She bad eome too iate! Her father's
body bad already been thrust into the tiery
furnace.

The antagoniam of Winkletip’s family to
his views concerning the eremation of the
dead was an open secret with every attache
of the society, and the men in charge were
determined that the society should come
out the winoner. They were on the lookout
for the body. Everything to the minutest
detail was in readiness. The farnace bhad
been pushed to its greatest destroying
power, and hence was it that haste over-
came dignity when the foam-flecked and
panting horses of the undertaker drew up
in front of the entrance to the crematory.
The ice-chest was snatched from the hearse,
borne h edly into the furnace-room,
set upon the iron glatform. wheeled into
the very center of the white flames, whose
waving, eurling, twisting tongues seemed
reaching ont to their fulleat length, im-
patient for their prey, and the iron doors
slammed shut with & loud resounding
clangeor.

At that instant a woman, hatless and
breathiess, with disheveled bair burst into
the furnace-room,

“Hola! Hold!” she shrieked, and then her
hands lew to ber face and, stavgering back-
ward and _ltriklns heavily against the wall,
she sank limp and lifeless in's heap on the
stofie floor of the furnace-room. But the
two men incharge had neither eyes nor
ears for Mra, Timmins. Asthe doors closed
they spravg to their posts of obhservation in
front of thas two peep-holes, and stood
wetching the efiect of the iames upen the
huge ice-chest. Its wooden covering parted
bere and there with a loud erack, layiug
bare the metal case, from the seams of
which barst fitful pufis of steam. Then
came & sight so strange and caorions that
the two men held their breath as they
gaze-d upon 1t! By the vaporizing of the
water from the melted ice the flames were
pushed back™from the chest and it lay there
for an instant as if protected by some
miraculous Aura

Then happened something which caused
the men to reel and stauger as if theirlimbs
were paralyzed by drink, and which paint-
ed their faces with as deep a pallor as
death’s own bhand could have laid upon
them.

From the furnace depths came forth a
dull, muffled ery of “Help! help!”

Making a desperate effort, the men tore
open first the onter and then the inner
doors of the fire chamber. As the air
rushed in, the lid of the metal chest burst
silently open. Again the ory of “help!” rang

*Again the Cry of *Hall” Rang Oul™

out, and two bands quivered for an instant
above the edae of the ehest, then with a
joud and defiunt roar the tiames closed in
upon it, and began to lick it up ravenously,
The doors were banged shut, and John
Winkletip bad his way- :

But the Dingee million seemed to draw
back instinetively from the touch of the
worthless Cy Winkletip.

With lond cries of aor. the various bene-
ficiaries under Martha Delury’s will now
discovered that Cyrus Winkletip was born
on the 1lith day of Augast, and that as his
father had departed this life on the 10th day
of August the son was not of
full age when his father died. But the
law pnt an end to this short-lived joy by
waking known one of its carious bits of
logie which so often startle the layman.
1t was this: The law takes no note of parts
of & day, and therefore as Cyrus Winkletip
was of age on the first minute of his twen-
ty-first birthday, he was also of age on the
last minute ot the day before—consequent-
ly on the first minute of the day before he
was twenty-ona.

This f:!n the Dingee million to Cy

wlijutlm stant and

ndercon aAnd stringentenrveillan
and tutelage, Cy Wlnkhuﬂu after u:
ersl years of as close application as was
deemed safe, in view of his weak wental
cogdition, admitted to the ministry, in ac-
cordance with the provisions of Miss
Delury’s will. At last, the wicked Dingee

million seemed safely launehed n its
task of undoing the wrong it had done;
but Cy Winkletip’s mind ran completely
down in five years, and he died s wretched,
slavering idiot.

Mrs. Timmins was inclined to warn off
the Dingee million with a gessare of horror,
but, yielding to the solicitation of her
friends, she consented to take title in order
that she might create a “m'l"i::hi it for
m'oodnnd noble pnrpose. 10 this en
by a last will and h?stnmont. she creat
and endowed the American Society for the
Buppression of Gamblhing and Wager-lay-
Ing. and then died.

I'he trustees at once began to erect the
buildl.n'f. ealled for, bnt before the society
had had an opportunity to suppress » sin-
gle gaming establishment the lawyers, at
the prayer of Mrs. John Winkletip, Mrs,
Timwine's mother, foll, tooth and nail,
upon the trust, which was declared too
“vague, lhsdow{ and indefinite to be exe-
cuted,” ana the Dingee miilion, its round-
neas now sadly shroosken, made its way
across the ocean to Mrs. John Winkletip,
of Clapham common, London.

She died last year, and with her the wan-
derings of the Dingee million came to an
end. She willed it to trustees for Lbmilding
and maintaining a hospital for stray doge
and homeless eats, and those learned in the
law say that the trust will stand.

(Copyright, 1891; ail rights reserved.)
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VOYAGE WITH MME. BLAVATSKY,

The Summary Manner in Which She Bi-

lenced a Skeptical First Officer.
New York Evening sun.

A man who has traveled a good deal in
the East related to a reporter ap entertain-
ing story of an experience he had with
Mme. Blavatsky during a voyage down the
west coast of India. He said: “Early in
May, 1880, I took passage from Bombay for
Columbo 1n Ceylon on one of the comforta-
ble little consting steamships of the British
India Navigation Company.

“The fun of the trip consisted in the de-
light that the old woman took in making
life miserable for the first oflicer of the ves-
sel, & hage, raw-boned, awkward Scotch-
man, with fiery red hair and whiskers, and
an inborn hatred of anything in the way of
religious belief that deviated an 1ota from
the faith of bhis own Presbyterian Church.

“From the very first hounr atter laili:g
from Bombay harbor the first officer h
wrangled with Mme. Blavarsky in arga-
ment until at last he openly declared he
lieved she was the only danghter of the
Father of Lies, and added that he prayed
to heaven that the ship bearing such an
unholy pegson might reach port in safety.
For bis pert he doubted it, but ke prayed it
might be 80. This expression of the sturdy
mariner’s vpinion only caused the old wom-
an to shake with laughter. Finally, one
svening as we sat over the cofiee and
raisine after dinner, she told bim that she
was weary of his pig-headed disbelief in
her powers to force uatural laws to aseist
her 1o performing what he wus pleased to
call showmen’s tricks, and that she meant
to teach himn then and there to hold his
tongue.

“*Vera well, madame, do it if ye can.
I'm sure ye're truly welcome to try,’ he re-
plied, with a sneer.

“*Have you a bandkerchief in your pock-
et? she asked. e

*He unbuttoned his coat and handed her
bhis handkerch:ef, a plain coston one with a
parrow bLlue border. ¢

“Mme. Blavatsky tossed iton the table
in frout of her, pushed away her plate, cot-
fee-cup and glasses and pulled her ‘chair in
as close to the table as she could. I waa sit-
ting directly beside her, and watched her
with the greatest interest, as, indeed. did
all the rest, the first ofticer looking on from
bis place at the foot of the table, ouly a few
feet away, with a very plain sneer on his
rugued face,

*“*Having cleared the space in front of her
she placed both elbows oo the edge of the
table, picked up the handkerchiet and be-
gan to roll it into as small a compass as ghe
could. Then having done so, she squeezed
it 1n her two fists until she turned scarlet
in the tace and then almost purple. The
perspiration started out on her forehead
and ran down her face and neck, but stail
she squeezed harder and barder, with her
eyes tightly shut, and as we watched her
an expression of pain came on her face, and
the color rapidly faded away until she was
as livid as a corpse. p

“1 suppose all this ocenpied two minutes,
certainly not more, and then she opened
her bands and gasped as if her throat were
parched from thirst. Colonel Olcott mo-
tion=d us to be silent, and in a few moments
she ovened her cyes and a faiut color came
back to her face, She mads an eflort to
apeak, but conld only whisper, “Give it to
bhim,” and at the same time pointing to the
handkerchief. 1t was handed to the Scoteh-
man, who looked sommewhat anxious as he
opened it, and utterly astounded when he
found his monogram most exquisitely em-
broidered in the ceuter, the letters being in
white silk and iuclosed in a circle of light
bliue of the samea color as the printed bor-
der of the bandkerchief. The diameter of
the circle was abovut two inches.

“For a moment the first oflicer looked ju-
tently at the monogram, thea at the pale
but trinmphant old woman who was gazing
at him with blazing eyes, and then he ut-
tered & mighty oatn and walked away
to his cabin on the forward deck. During
the rest of the voyage he would pnot come
near her, speak to her, nor sit at the table
while she was there, and the only thing he
would say about the affair was to repeat
the hope that the vessel would be permitted
by Providence to reach Ceylon in eafety.”

| —— — - - ——

A Type-Writer Girl's Experience.,
Chicago Hera 4.

Not long ago a young lady told me her
experience with a very prominent business
man. Hhesaid she had been employed as
type-writer by him for months, and still is,
but everything 1s different now from what
it was st first. She said: “There never was

purer, better man than Mr. —, 1 took

is dictations for the longest time, and
never a thonght came into his head or mine
of anything but business. Finally his desk
was placed in a wmore public part of the

store,

*The first day that I sat there I com-
menced to get stared and winked at. Men-
thought no more of giving me & broad ear
and wink than as if I bhad publicly an-
nouncea myseit ready to receive snech com-
promising notice, Of course, 1 could say
nothing about it. Then, men who knew
Mr, —— would come in and say, *Ah! got a
type-writer! I'll have to tell your wife” It
bacame so uncomfortable that [ dreaded to
takedictations.

“But that was not the worst of it. It
gave an entirely different atmospvhere to
my position. From both being ununconscions
of each other personally, we both—or | did,
and [ presume he did—eommenced to won-
der just what the other was thinking of,
If he was nat snch a good man, and | my-
self was got proof against any sentiment, 1
know that before this we would have been
interested in each other. Asitis, it is any-
thing but comfortable, We both know that
we are exvected to fall in love with each
other. if we have not already dome so, 1
believe two-thirds of the lisisons between
type-writers and business men bhave been
forced upon them in this way.”

@ P——
They Worship a Log.

There is & log of yellowish colored wood
standing just outside .of Ch'l Huas Gate
Faking. This log bas remained in its pres-
ent position since the fall of the old Yin
dynasty. Itisin good. preservation., an
has commanded the respect of all classis
and conditions of perople, Iunsects in China
usually make inroads on timber in a very
short while, but they are said never to
nlight npon this sacred tree trunk, and it
is true that they have not left a
single trace of their work wupen
it. while the timbers in every
direction are a perfect honeycomb of in-
sect work. The Chinese people believe
that the log is the habitation of some god,
and, on that account, gather and wo.ship
at ita base at least once a year., Amongthe
higher classes the day for this unique
species of worship is the first of each snec-
ceeding month, unless that dsy should hap-
pen to be new-moon day. On Oct. 1of every
year the Emperor commands the board of
ceremonies to appoint a ecnmittee 1o pay
their respects to the deified log.

— el —
The Immaterial and the Material,
Philade)phia Record.

“It makes bat little difference about the
body,” remarked one pretty yoong woman
to another as they promenaded down Chest-
nut street yesterday, to the great delight
of a_ clergyman who was walking just be-
hind them with a friend, and who had not

looked for such an unworidly atterance.
“All I care aboat is the skirt,” went on

the fair speaker, and the minister's face
fell.
A Long but Not a Last Farewell.

Philadelphia Prese.

Sims Reeves has again bidden s “final
farewell” to the stage,

final farewell”

Itis just twen
\ years since the tenor gave the first of h‘z J
y councerts.

THE SHALLOWS MURMUR.

3 e e ———— -
If Frederick Elson had not been a suc-

cessful lawyer he might have mistrosted
bis own judgment of human mature. But

he bad broken down so many witnessed by
the skillful applioation of his psychologi-
cal theories that he had come to regard his
own idea of any character as something to
be received with awe and entertained with
reverence. That wss why he sbook his
head as he leaned back in the big wicker-
work chair on Mr. Breece’s veranda. He was
smoking a cigar and contemplating through
half-closed eyes the apectacle of Ellen
Breece—commonly called Nellie—playing
tennis with three young things in knee-
breeches and stockings, Frederick Elson
regarded them with the amused contempt
of thirty-five years of life and five years of
brilliant success. He did not bestow any
of the contemnpt on the girl. No man counld
do that. She was altogether too beautiful,

and while Elson shook his head he could
not help admiring ber.

“Come, Mr. Elson!” she called, wavina
her racket at him; “come down here and

keep score tor us. You look too lazy and
useless for anything sitting up there half
asleep.”

Elson rose and walked slowly down the

steps. He was too good natured to resent
the girl’s easy impadence, and too conscious
of his own personal force to notice the
smiles of the young things with down on
their lips. X

““Miss Nellie,” he said, “I know yery little
about tennis, and yonr father expects me
in the library iu hali an hour to talk over
the case.”

“Well, the case will keep. It'wbeen keep-
ing long enongh, goodness knows, and it
can wait till our game is over, Now, then,
Mr. Dennis, it’s your serve.”

“Oh, really, though, is it?” asked the
young thing.

“Yes, really, though, it is,” anawered the
girl, moekingly, at the same time sending
@ mischievous ana bewitching glance at
him from her deep gray eyes. The youn
man fairly gasped with delight, as he stoo
motionless gazing at the girl’s face. She
stamped her hittle foot, and éried:

“Play, you ninny! Don’t stand there like
& wax figure.”

The youth served the ball rather feebly,
and the girl was at once transformed into
& bounding young goddess. 1 sup the
tennis girl is the modern ideal of Diana.
At any rate she has bhesalth and activity,
and developsthe human form divine. Nellia
Breece, playing tennis, was lovely to look
upon. Her light-vrown hair had & mar-
velous touch of gold in it, and, coiled
up tightly under her tennis bhat, it
looked like & bhalf-concealed crown. Her
cheeks were flushed, her lips parted, and
her brilliant, strong white teeth flashed
between them. Her sleeves were rolled
ur to the elbow, scorning snnburn and dis-
playing a forearm of delicious symmetry.
I'be three yonng men who were engaged 1n
the game with her watched her movements
with their hearts in their eyes. It was
plain that they worshiped her. And it was
equally evident that she aceepted the wor-
ship as her just right, and bad no notion of
giving anything in return for it exoept the
Lnastlmable privilege of obeying her or-

ers.

“That's out! Oh, you goose!” she ex-
claimed to her partner, Mr. Frank Hark-
ness, a pale, fanltless-looking youth., The
poor fellow had caught her eye just as he
was about to strike the ball, and she had
given him a look which made him pommel
the helpless little sphere with undue force
and sent it far out of bounds. And then,
of course, she blamed him for it. There
was no dispnting the fact that she was a
true daughter of Eve,

“I'm very sorry,” began Harkness.

“Oh, what's the ase of being sorry?”’ she
cried, with a bewitohingly transparent
pretense of anger.

“Well, what else can I do?’ asked the
yonug man. “Shall I kpeel and ask for
iorgivepcss!”’ :

Without waiting for an answer he
droped on one knee, and seizing her hand,
raised it toward his lips. Bat she snatohed
itaway and gave him a resounding box on
the ear. Then, before the other two youths
could enjoy his discomliture and before he
could quite realize what had happened, she
beg:it over him with great gentleness and
said: g

*Oh, I'm so sorry I hit yon so bard.”

“Don’t mention it, 1 beg of yon,” ex-
claimed the enraptured youth. I didn’t
mind it; indeed-—I rather like it, you
know.”

At that she mercilessly boxed his other
ear, and went eapering over the gr.m sing-
ing:

“He hikes it, he likes it. he does.”

Elson watched all this with curious eyes,
and as the girl went waltzing over the
grass, said to himself:

“She’'sa witch!”

At that moment Mr, Breece appeared on
the veranda and beckoned to the young
lawyer, !

“Coma, Vlson,” he said, “I don’t like to
break i ¢n your plessure; butl Lave to go
to the ciiy to-morrow, and then yon oan
play tennis with Nellie and the boys all

day.”

“Play tennis!” cried Nellie. “Mr. Elson
play tennis! He was playing the judge,
that's what he was plaving.”

There was a little note of gennine vexa-
tion in the yirl’s voice which made Elson
stop and look at her lna;niringly. Then, as
be turned to go into the house, he said to
bimself: ‘

“She wishes to bring me to her feet, too.
If she only kuew that I am half aown al-
ready; but it won't do, Fred, it wou't do.”

Elson had been visiting at Mr. Breece's
conntry house for nearly a weéek. He had
accepted his chient’s invitation to escape
the heat of the city for a short time in the
dull esason. The visit, moreover, gave the
two men opportunities to discuss, at therr
leisure, an ilmportant case which the
younver was to handle for the older at the
next term. On arriving at Mr. Brioece's
place, Elson bad seen Nellie for the first
time, Her beanty bad attracted him, and
at first her voistile wayas had simply be-
witched him. He was sufficiently skilled
in sell-examination to discover in about
forty-#i1u'\t hours after his arrival that he
was rap.. 'y falling in love with this etfer-
vescent g.v'of twenty-one. Then he pulled
bimself 1 getber and indulged in some
whbolesome retlection.

“This will never do. That girl is ashal-
low, careicss, thougbtless doll. She is very
beautiful, there is no denying that. But
she 18 all surface. The old sayingi1s: “l'he
shallows munuur, bat the deeps are dumb.’
That’s the thing that applies to her. She 1s
s murmuring shallow. Whoy, the fellow
that marries a girl like that would go hun-
gry for the deep sgmpnthy of a real
womauly nature all his life. All she de-
sires is amusement, fan, freedom from care.
She is unlit to be the life compnunion of a
student, a thinker, 8 man of brains—for
mstance, myself. It won't do, Frederick;

ou musto’t let the warm, bubbling, phys-
ical beauty of this girl earry you off your
mental and emotional balance, You'll be
sorry for it as long as you live if you do.”

8o he began to hold himeself aloof from
the girl; spent more time among Mr.
Breece's books or in solitary rambles about
the conntry. The girl was not biind. She

what aitentive to her when he first arrived,
had ceased to bestow as much of his con-
sideration npon her,

“He thinks I'm too young and frivolous
for a man of his age to notice, Well, ail
right; he needn’t notice me, then.,” she re-
flected. “But I'll make it interesting for
him before he goes.” ;

The next morrving Mr. Breece went to the
city. Mrs. Breece, who was an invalid and
seldom left her apartments, sent for Elson

and said:

“I'm afraid you'll ind it dull to-day. I
have told Nellie to take you for a walk np
to the top of Cormorant Hill. The view 1a
worth the trouble. And this afternoon I
think you may feel inclined to drive.”

“My dear AMrs. Breece,” said Elson, “I
trust you will not burden your mind with
;nsl[nr”a moment. I can amuse myself cap-

tally.
\\’gun he had reached the lower floor
again he found Nellie waiting for him.

“Mamma says I am to take vou to the top
of Cormorant Hill; do you think you can
do it?”

“Do What?” :

“Climb a hilL.”

“I don’t know. I'm willing to try, if youn
are going with me.”

“Come on, then,” she said.

“One moment. 1 don’t wish you to feel
under anvy obligation to take me up that
bill. 1f thereis anything else you would
rather do | beg you to dismiss me from
your mind.”

“Oh, I've nothing else to do.” she said,
“and we can take Carle aloug to keep us
company. Here, Carlo!”

8he patted the dog's head, caught up her

bat snd thenext instant was dancing down
the lawn, while Elson follow more
sedately, She turned and saw him moving
slowiy forward. She lifted up the clear,
mﬂ'oin and earoled a snaten from *“lo-

Let's depars,
Dignified and stately.

E':llm smiled as he came up with her, and
said:

“‘Are you alwavas so effervescent?”

“Pretty muchalways. Don’t you like 1ty

“1 nhould"thmk you would get tired of it
sometimes.

**And I should think yon would get tired
of being so solemn and stupid.”

“I'm not llv{syn stupid, Miss Nellie,” he
ansawered, smilin

“Oh, no. 1| uu:'pon in court before a lot
of prosy old judges, or jurymen, or soue-
thing, you aren’t exactly stuvid; but you
must be an awfully prosy person.”

*“You aren’t very com iment%ry.

*“No; I’'m not fond of blarney.

“You like people to speak add deal hon-
estly with yout”

“Yes, of course; don’t you?” ‘

“Yes; but may I ask you why youdon’t do
it yourseli?”

She stopoed short, and the coulor rose in
her cheeks.

“*What do you mean, Mr. E!aonf”’

“Let us get up she hill firet,” e said,
“and I'll explain to you afterward.”

They began the ascent, aund for & few
moments the girl wassilent. Thensuddenly
she threw back her head and began to
isugh. Her bat had fallen ofi. her beanti-
ful hair was blown intoa bewildering mass,
and ber cheeks were like two ripe apples.
Yet in her eyes there was a faint shadow of
ANNOoy ance,

“*Come, Carlo!” she called to the dog;
**here’s s butterfly. Let us cateh bim an
make him be serious.”

She bounded away up the side of the hill,

steadily and ata

while Elson follow
good pace. 5

“1 have angered her,” he said; “however,
Pm in for it now. I meant to pigque her
enyhow.”

On arriving at the top of the hill he
found the girl staudin* under a tree.

“There’s the view;’ she said shortly,
waving her hat, ‘‘look at it.”

Then she deliberately turned her own
back upon it. Elson burst out laughing.
She wheeled and glared upon him.

“This view 18 not usually regarded as
funny,” she said.

“I wash’t laughing at the view,’" he an-
swered: 'l was laughing at yon.’

“Oh!” she exclaimed; ‘I’'m tlattered. See
here, Mr. Elson, you began to lecture me at
the foot of the hill, and at the tnE of it you
langh at me. Buppose we go back a little.
What did you mean by what you said to
me down below{”

“1 aceused you of not dealing honestly. 1
meant this: Do yon think it right 10 make
those three young men worship you when
you don’t—"

“Oh!” she cried, bursting into langhter
t?l%'t; sounded almost hysterical, “1s that
a

**Isn’t that enough?”

“Why those boys, boys—they worship
every girl that smiles at them. It's per-
fectly absurd—why, it's folly to talk abont
it H"l; Elson, you're an iwpcrtinent old

She turued like a flash of light, jumped
over a log, and went bounding down the
hillside. Elsun followed, and beard her
voice ringing up among the frees:

Mock me no more with Love's beguiling dream,

A dream, [ find, {llusory as sweet;

One suile of friendship, nay of cold esteem,

Is dearer far than passion’s blind deceit!

“She's lnoorri%iblo.” muttered Elson.
“Yet I suppose | had no business to lecture
her, especially as I would gratify myself a
? deal more if I could speak my real
velings. It won’t do. 1 must get away
frow this place. I’m not incurable yet, but
| shall be if ] stay here. No man could re-
sist the marvelous charm of that little
witch. Yet | know she’'s a modern siren,
and would lure me to aestraction on the
rocks in shallow waters. Why, what would
a man’s life be worth tied to such a shal-
low, frivolous nature as hers! But, my
soul, she is passing beauntiful!”

8o he continued te commune with him-
self till he reached the house. There he
found the girl sitting in an easy chair on
the veranda.

**Ah!” she said, “the tortoise has canght
up with the bare at last. I hope you en-
‘joyed your walk, Mr. Elson.”

*It has done me a great deal of good,” he
said, gravely, bowing and passing into the
bouse.

The girl followed bim with her eyes. As
the doer closed behind him she sprang to
her feet with clinched hands and com-
pressed lipa.

“]1 bate that man!” she exclaimed.

Then the blood rushed into her cheeks,
and she threw up her hands and covered
her face with them. She was a queer girl,
Rhe stood silently in that attitude for a
few seconds, till the dog came and rubbed
his big head against her gown. Then she
dropped bher hands to earess him, and snid:

“Come, Carlo, youn and I wi’ go and see
bow the chickens are getting on ”

And away she went, dancing and singing
across the lawn, with the happy-loeking
dog capering heside her. As for l!llwn. he
was endeavoriog to concentrate his mind
on the mild and insipid conyersation of
Mrs. Breece, but his ears were strained to
catch the faintest echo of the fresh young
voice outsmde.

Elson’s visit was to end three days later,
and duoring the mnext forty-eight hours he
avoided the girl as much as he conld with-
out being guilty of marked disconrtesy.
She perceived that he tried to avoid her,
and she became more carsiess and frivolous
in her mannper, which simply deepened
Elson’s conviction that he was wise.  But
he found wisdom, like medicine, rather
unpalatable,

The night before he was to depart the
young lawyer retired to his apartment
early, with the intention of taking a good
night's rest before returning to the turmeoil
aud barbarity of city life, But he found
that it was one thing to determine to rest
and another thing to do it. After tossing
about restlessly for an hour or more, in the
course of which the house had snnk into
the peaceful quiet of sleep, he sat up in
bed. ¢lasped his hands over his knees, and
muttered andibly:

“Confound the girl!”

He yawned, siretched himself, looked out
of the window,

“By Jove!” he muttered, "it's a gloriouns
night. U'll have a comfortabls smoke by
the light of the moon. Tbat'il settle my
nerves, and then | ean go to sleep.”

He arose and partly dressed himself, for
he had no fancy lor catching cold. Com
pleting his simple torlet by putting on a
llnokms-;arket. he sat down by the win-
dow and ht a cigar. He smoked slowly
and meditatively, and it was three-quarters
of an hour before he threw the stump ont
on the grass and rose from his chair. As
he did so, he heard a distant scutlling of
Joet somew here in the honse, followed Ly a
shout. Tbe young lawyer bounded toward
the door of his room just as a report rang
;hrlongh the house, followed by a heavy

all,

Elson jerked the door oven and dashed
mto the hallway. A light was burning
@imly and he saw & man, a stranger, run-
ning toward him. When the man saw El.
son he leveled a pistol at him. The young
lawyer, however, was an athlete and no
coward. He sprang forwara, knocked up
the pisto! with hie left band, and drove
his right with telling science against the
man's tinoat, The jugular is an ugly spot

to hit, aud the fellow went down in a heap

5 | ns senseless as & log, At the same instant
saw that Mr. Elson, who had beeu some- | Noiie run into the hallway, clad in & light

wrapper, and exclaimed in a constrained

tone:

*Are yon burt?’ .

“No,” rephed Elsonswiftly. *T have the
man here senseless, For God'ssake tell me,
has he injnred any onel”

“Yes, my papa. You must come atonce
and help me,”

Even in that moment Elson stared at the

irl in wonder at bher self-controel. He ran
nto his room, pulled the straps off his
trunk, retorned with them and fastened
securely the arms and legs of the burgiar,
By this time the servants bad miade their
appearance,

“Here,” said Elson, handing the burglar's
pistol to the butler; “drag that fellow into
my room, and, if he attemptis Lo get away,
use that on him.”

‘I'hen the young man ran to Mr. Breece's
room, He found Nellie bending over her
father, who Lad fallen 1n the middie of the
room. .

“He is shot in the neck,” said the girl,
still with the same self-coutrol. ““Put bim
on the bed.” '

Elson went down on his knees, got his
arms under Mr. Breece and rose with him.
He laid him gently on the bed.

“You are strong,” said the girl guietly.
“Call one of the servants.”

The young man obeyed,

“Mary,” said the girl, “go to the stable
and wake Edward. Tell him to saddle
Bonnie and go for Dr, Satterlee and bring
him guickly. Let him tell the doctor that
pa bas been ahot.”

| e servant departed in haste, .
“Mr. Elson,” said Nellie, “mamma is on

| the sofa in & dead faint.

Thro eoverin
over her” i .

Elsan did as she directed, and then said:

“Suall I not—"

“Do just an I say.” said the girl decisive.
ly. *“Send one of the girls for the bru't,ndy.
It is in tbe butfet, whicli is not locked,

Elson went into the hallway and de-
livered the order. When he returned he
lolnrll ::o ir:lvi:h : basin of water and &

w ide her father,

“"Hold this,” she said, handing Elson the
basin, while she began to wash the blood
lmmnﬁor father’s neck.

“Wonderiul!” thought the young lawyer.
“Not a tear, no hysteries! Self-control and
}':telllnano;" like a man. Who would have

lieved it

“lt is not a dangerous wound,” said the
girl. looking up. “Thatis, I think not. It
seems to have gone through a muscle nnl_)i'.
However, the doctor lives near by and wil
soon be here. Ah, bhere is the brandy. Wait

-outside, Jane ”

The girl poured out a small glassful of

brandy.

“You may rawse him, Mr. Elson. Be
gentle,” she said. :

The young man liftad the girl's uncon-
;cioua ia;horl,n thagi she cotlald a‘rf:h:

randy slowly into his mouatl. In
momei‘iu he sighed heavily and opened his
eyes, :

“Don’t try to talk, papa.” said the girl
gently, but with firmness.

Mr, Breece smiled feebly and pressed her
hand. A minate later Mrs. Breece regained
ber consciousness and cried out:

“Nelbe! Nellie!”

The girl ran over to her and said:

“I'm taking care ot pa:a. Mr. Elson is
helping me. Papa is not dangerously hart,
but you must be very quiet. Hark! There
comes the doctor. Now lie guite stall,”

Mrs. Breece sank back on the lonnge and
orted helplessly, but without much noise,
The doctor entered the room and went im-
mediately to the bedside,

“More ligh*,” he said.

Elson at once turned up the gas and lit
an additional burner.

“That's good,” said the doctor, “what
bave you done for him?”

“Bathed the wound with cold water and
given him brandy,” answered Nellie.

“Goud girl!” said the doctor.

There was silence for a minnte or two
while the phymician examined the wound.

“All right,” he said cheerfolly. *lit's
a rather ugly flesh wound, Breece, and will
cause yon some pain: bant it is not danger-
ous, and we’ll have you around in two
weeks. Don’t talk.”

Mr. Breece amiled and looked as brave as
a man could look who was faint from loss
of blood. During the next quarter of an

.bour Frederick Elson felt more helpless

than he had ever felt in his life. While
the physician was dressing the wound
Nellie acted as his assistant, calmly order-
ing Elson about, and making bhim do the
errands. Once he ventured to inperpose,

“Mias Nellie,” he said, *"this is very trying
work for you. Let me-"
h_"Mr. Elson,”’ she replied, interrupting

im.
must be near papa.”

“By Jove!” thought the young man, 'l
shonld say she was equal to the work.
She’s an everlasting miracle and mystery.”

“There,” said the Doector,. having com-
pleted his work; “you'rs as comfortable
as 1 ean make youn, Breece. Now, Miss
Nellie, | must have the directions which 1
have given to youa carried out to the letter,
You”mun let me send up a nurse to-mor-
ro'.

“f think that wi!l be unnecessary,” re-
plied the girl. *1 prefer to nurse papa
wy self.”

*But yon will need help.”

“Wel . I'm going to belp her,” said Elson,

“But.” eaid Nellie, “you have to return to
the city to-morrow.” i

*“l beg your pardon,” said the lawyer,
with some dignity; *'1 have to stay here.”

“*Have you ever had auny experience in
nursiog!” asked the Doctor.

“Yes,” said Elum' “]1 know how to obey a
physician’s orders.”

“Good. Then we shall do very well. Pl
be here about 9 o’clock again.”

When the physician was gone, Elson,
whose mapner toward Nellie bad uncon-
sciously become deferential, said:

““Your mother needs some attention.”

The girl nodded, and called in one of the
servants. Mrs. Breece was removed to her
danghter’s room, and the maid left wisth
her. The batler was instructed to send for
the constable at aay l;gtua and then the
house once more settl own to a condi-
tion of quiet. Elson went and stood by the
window a moment. He did not look ount,
however; his eyes were fixed on the face of
the girl, who wae bending over her father.
The incidents of the mfht seemed Lo have
brought out the latent force of her charao-
ter. Bhe was no longer a volatile, efierves-
cent girl, but a serious, tender woman, with
s marvelous self-command and acute per-
ception. But Elson saw that the strain had
told on her. Her face was very white, and
there were dark rings under her eyes. He
walked over to her.

“Miss Neilie.” ;

“What 181t!” she said, ;ookin” up.

“I wish to a word to you.

She arose and moved away from the side
of her father.

*“Yon need rest,” said Elson,

“ls that alil” said Nellie, turning back
toward the bed. .

“No, that ia not all,” said Elson, kindly
but firmly; I wish you to lie down on that

he wants'you 1 will call youn.”

“Bat I do not wish to leave him.”

“You must remember that this will be a
long speil of nursing. You must husband
your strength.”

Snhe reflected & mement and titen said:

*] think you are right.”

She went and lay down on “he sofs. FEl-
son turned down the gas ard seated him-
self beside the wounded man.,

*1 bave induced Miss Nellie to lie down,”
he sa1d; **she must not overwork herself.”

The girl’s father gave him a grateful
look. Fora few minutes alli was silence,
Then Elson fancied he heard a sound as
of suppressed sobuving. He went cver to
the sota. The flrl was lying quite still,
with her eyes closed, Lut her cheeks were
wet with tears. When Elson stopped, un-
decided, she opened her eyes and wLispered:
“Dld"vou bear mel”
lcY
“Do you think he dad?”

"NO

sofa. I '}ill sit beside your father, and if

“Very well, then, Go back to him, and

don’t mind me.”

Elson had a choking senz2ztion in his
throat, and a great feeling of reverence for
the girl swept through him. He retarned
to L'is seat by the bedside and bowed his
head on his hands,
| A week later the yonng lawyer retuarned
to the city. Mr. Breece had improved so
much that the young man was no longer
needed a8 & nurse. and he felt that his

resence in the bouse was something of aun

ntrusion now. The summer waned and
the glory of September came. Mr. Breece
bad guite recovered, and wus anxious to re-
tarn to a consideratiou of bis legal affairs,
80 he sent for Elson to come out to his
house once more. The young man had
been there several times to 1nquire as to
the wounded man’s progress, but bis visits
bad been necessarily brief and somewhat
formal. Now he packed hia valise and pre-
pared to go out on & Saturday afternoon to
stay till Monday. As he drove through
the gate he heard the sounds of laughter
ringing under the trees, aud & moment later
he saw Nellie playing tennis with the
three young m#n who were with her at the
opening of this tale. For a moment some-
thing of the old distrust of the girl cam» to
hl;?. but then he smiled and said to him-
pelf:

“She can’t fool me now.
lies beneath the surface.”

And as he dismonnted from the trap he
saluted her with most grave courtesy. Mr,
Breece appeared at the door, grected the
gonug lawyer warmly, and led him into the

ouse. Nellie bit her lip, and gazed after
them with fléming cheeks. The next mo-
ment she served the ball angrily.

The lawyer and his client were closeted
for nearly two houre after dinner. Then
Mr. Breece, who bhad not regained the full
measure of his strength, owing to econfine-
meut in the warm weather, retired, leaving
Eison in the dining-room with s cigar, »
bottle of sherry, and some law papers. The
young man rud the mg'on through and
smoked thoughtfully. Presently a lght
step sounded behind him, and be turned to
sve Nellie entering the room. She stopped
short on seeing him.

“l did not know yon were hers,” she ss1d,
in a coustrained tone,

“Am | io the wav!” he asked, gravely.

*“Ohb. no. | thought I might annoy you.”
th“?tl;'“’ me! Wbhat makes you thivk
a

**You look so dreadfully serious whenever

you see me laugh, as lfzou didn’t approve.”

;Pidn'ﬁapmval Why, whatright would
Ve -

*1I'm sure I don’t know, but you don’t ap-
prove. 1 suppese if 1 were to look like a
carved tombstone all the time, or set my
face hke a plaster cast, 1t would suit you;
bat that’s not my nature”

“24 she tn - ;: t:o nnﬂht.mwn.
open one of t 00rs, an to
search amoug the bottlea”

I've seen what

“] am quite o,qnsl to the work, and 1

“Is any one sick?”’ axclaimed Elson; “ean
et b 2 satlliharotyn © o
“e vp and sa : :
d--nt.nE:'%.. ® slight besdsche, snd I
on' o
Shol:tunoed. trembled, and looked down.
In another moment she spoke again in an
altered voice.
“You were good and kind then,
Wit oind 1 s speskins & v
at w ; )
e htm’.?s‘h:';‘“;::. ‘bis Tace, and there .
e e The voung man
was mm"'m".u"i:"m .’h l““ at
} e T Catat of I thought
“Iehalla think “on a8
then, nod 08 1 Saink Bow—ae S5 ARSSIE
the swectest, the tenderest of women.” .

her.

“l think i hear mamma—let we go,” said :

the \firl. ¢

“Not %ot—not ever, if I ecan keep you
{N':Iil,o. love you. s thare any answer to

. »”

“Ob—Mr. Elson—1—] esnnot think you
mean that., |-l—am esure yoa always
lool‘n‘ed goﬁu onlmo."d : yooifin

“No, Nellie, 1 tnied to argnem 20
8 belief when I first saw you that you wers .
shaliow; but my heart knew better, and
bungered for yon”

“When you first saw met” .

“Yea, I have loved you from the first,
Nellie. Answer me at once, Nellie; is thers
auy love for me in your bheartf”

She looked up and smiled with wonder-
ful sweetness,

“l think,” she said, “it came there aboud
the same time as yours for me.”

—W. J. Henderson, in New York Timea
- -t — -

THE CROW AS A PET.

A Mischievous Bird That Can Be Taught to

Talk Better than a Parrot.
Bobert Curzgon, lu Nature's Reslm.

Crows make very amusing pets for
one who cun put up with their innate spi
of deviitry, and besides that Lhey can
taught to talk wore distinetly than
parrota, It 18 & comwmon ides
country people that they wi
lees their tongues are ent at s
der age. Be that as it may, 1
crows talk exceliently that never
tongues cut, and some whoss ton
cut never will talk at all, I alwa
mj chances without cutting,
nearly a dozen that | have owned
proved void of a bump of langusae.

To be sure of heviog s
erow, take him from the nest as soon after
hatching as you ean find bim. If itis the
first of the brood hatched all the better.
How are you to tell that! Why, If you find
oue baby crow and four eggs in nest,
does not that settle the question
dispute! Nume him as soon as yon
home. It is a good plan to have & fom
consultation om this subjeet, for a
recliristening is fatal to the proper eduon-
tion of your eallow charge., Always eall
him by name whenever you feed him. He
will learn his name before he knows what
feathers are, and respond to it whenever be
hears it uttered. Feed, until balf fedeed,
on meal and water alar *“‘chicken-
dongh”—and if any “chicken sicknesses™
come on consult the “chicken doctor.,” In
other words, the yonng crow must be raised
ob about the same diet as & young chicken.
Feed plenty and feed often. A crow’s uest
is the best thing to keep him in during his
infantile days. If yon haven't one make
a substitute. As he grows in strength and
isable to travel about a little he needs
more variety in his bat be careful he
does not swallow anything that is very
selt. Dump a bandia! of gravel down hus
mouth occasionally, and give him min-
pows and frogs ouce ina while. Swallow-
ing his first live frog seetns to give s young
crow & most agreenble now sensation. Do
not be in sny hurry about making bim
ibs&ho. He wllldwtuhkhimnlf ?m ‘I:

s necessary, and 1f taken and plunged 1nt
cold water while the pin hu:ou w
of blood, it may canse bim to I
“‘eatch his death o' c0ld.” As scon as he is
well on the wing bis lan lessona
should begin. Sbat him up in & darkened
room when well fed, and begin by whisper-
ing the word or pbrase you wish him to
learn. If he secms to listen italittle
louder, and couotinue uatil he either
grows restless or goes to sleep. It will be
but a few minutes. Repeat the same lesson
and nothing else every time you visit him
or within hearing for & week or ten
days, and if your crow dom’t talk in that
time he probably never will _

they will n to practice to themseves the
first or second day ot their imprisonment,
but once & word or phrase 1s learned others
will guickiy follow. If reslly talented, you
can mnake ionr CTOW appear Lo answer »
question, For iustance, call his name
gently and add “what” in a loud, emphatio
tone, Boon, when his name is he
will respond “what” with just the same
emphbasis and inflection that he has heard
you give, Then, again, 1f you say “lt's
dinner time” whenever you feed him, some
day bhe will walk inte the house hu

and gravely aunounce, “lIt's dinne: time.

As he grows inyears and kuowledge your
crow will develop a variesy of thievish sud
amucinq tricks too nnmerous to meuntion.
He will cultivate the most friendly so-
auaintance with some peovle and show an
unsccountable animosity tuward others
He will attend you part way whenover
vou leave home, and, if vour hoars of re-
turn are regalar, will probably meet you at
the same spot and walconxon exu b
ly. Every time be fails to do so look for
him at once; he will either bs in some ut-
‘tlorly entrancing bit of mischiefl or else
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“0ld Hutch's” Stars in Life.
Boston Globe.

“O1d Hateh,” when a lad, worked in the
same store at North Keading, Mass, with
Hon. Tilly Hl{’nu. the proprieter of the
United States Hotel in this eity.

Mr. Haynes tells Lthis story:

“About the year 1 veing then a lad
hulnt en&?r;g‘;t my teens, 1 was ::;plwod .:t':
BARlATY O A YEAr 1D & coun .l.on_
by a Mr. Foster at North Reading. Ben
Hutchinson, a lanky boy of about my own
age, came over from Dauvers secored o
situation in the smme store at » ‘mly
salary of §20, There was no end the
work we two boys bad to perform. We
were up in the morniog at daylight sad
toiling still at 10 and 11 o'clock at night,

“We earried & stock of goods embracing
everything (rom & jewsharp to a crowbasn,
and if pot waiting npon customers, always
bhad plenty to do. At the back of the store
was 8 workshop, where Bea bad to mend
shoes at odd times, while | used to have to
get ont & bundle of dniliog, and cut out

overalls {

“I'be village fioe was in the ators,
and | also bad to prepare the mail eyery
morning for the stage, which was then the
mail-carrier from KHeading to Boston. This
performance of @he duties of postmaster
was the secret of my salary being more
2 year than Ben’s—for Hen Ia ander
the disadvantage of not being able to read
{band writing)—and thisdifference in salary
was 4 constant irritation 0 Lim, csusing
him to growl continually.

“After Ben had been in the store about a
year he secured an old shed from Foster
and started an extremely primitive shos.
shop, biring boys to kelp him on different
parts of the work. Every Saturday bhe took -
the prodoct of his week's work over his
shonider and walked to Lynn, which was
then getting to be something of a ﬂn
town, to dispose of his stock., He wos
then lay in a stock of notions, which, dur-
ing the following week, would capture the
greator part of the salary paid to bis em-
ployes during the week previous.

“Finally Ben went to Lynn and started
8 shoe-shop, where he o sulne oLy,
but having learned that there was more
money to be made in the commission bum-
ness, he came to Boston, and for a fow
years bhad an office on Pearl street and
drove a profitable trade. Getting the West-
ern fever about 1555, he wont to Milwaunkee
tor awhile, and eventually drifted to Chi-
cago, where he piled up us milliona™

— > G
The Kesuls,
Gooll News.

Visiting Aunty—So the school-childrea
have been celebrating Arbor day?
d’t.;chool Child—Yes, and it was just
“What did youn do?”

“On, everything. We had ches and
addresses, and spoke pieces dialogues,
and we had music, oh, lots of it and over
eight bundred school children sang &
chorus, and five boys’ bands played, and
then we had a parade of 1we sand
school-children all dressed in red, white
and Llune”

“How wany trees did you plant!”

“One.”
— el & —

Me Lord, Your Carriage Walta
Minneapolis Tr bune

Mr. James Gordon Heamett has become »
stage-driver in Frane:. He has o
lished a line of coaches between Paris and
t&ll.dUe{’msin!.f n‘:d his g‘nr“;t drni _
cludes himse canin. and
way and twe Frevch uoblemen. How

fanious editor would have
foan «d if auybody had told hiwm

would come to thia L ~
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